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The Brg Froople Match 


Written by Dave Grossman ° Illustrated by Robert Alvord 


Freddi Fish was so excited —it was 
the day of the big froople match! 
Freddi’s team, the Flotilla Flounders, 
had made it to the hemi-demi- 
semi-finals. 


The opposing team was the Piranhas. 
Not only were they big and mean 
and ugly, but the Piranhas were 

very good at froople. 


Freddi was worried. Very worried! 


Feeadi had good reason to worry. Luther, 
the Flounder’s star finback, couldn't play. 
Yellow kelp was in bloom, and Luther was 
allergic. Very allergic! 


Ne ee 


Hope you feel 
better, Luther! " 


Whenever Luther got a whiff 
of yellow kelp, he sneezed. 
And when Luther sneezed, 
he sneezed hard. Very hard! 


‘Hey, Freddi! What's wrong 
with your star finback?” teased 
the captain of the Piranhas. 


“Luther’s feeling a little 
green around the gills,” 
replied Freddi. “He's allergic 
to yellow kelp.” 


"Too bad I'm wearing my kelp 
corsage,” snickered the Piranha’s 
captain. “Don’t it make me 

look snazzy?” 


“Kelp makes him look snazzy, \ 


but it makes me feel sneezy,” 
sniffled Luther. 


aN; 


[. was a very close game! Even though Freddi’s team had 
scored several times, the Flounders were still behind 
by half a goal. Freddi handed off the froople sponge 
to a teammate named Buster. It looked as if Buster 
was going to score! 


Suddenly, one of the Piranhas stuck out a fin 
and tripped Buster! He went flying, all the way 
off the field, into the stands. . . 


S t butt 
Ane kerplunk! Buster and jellyfish. 
sandwiches! 


landed in someone’s lunch. 
“Mar zag long,” mumbled 
Buster. “Huh?” asked Luther. 


There was a big piece of fruit 
stuck in Buster’s mouth, so it 
was hard to understand him. 


“Snorkle, gunkle, fritter-spat,” 
agreed Buster. 


“Buster can’t play with a mouth 
full of food,” said Freddi. “I need 
you in the game, Luther!” 


“What about my allergies?” 
whined Luther. 


“Don’t worry about your allergies. 
| have a plan!” said Freddi. 


There was only time for one 
more froople play. 


| Co, Freddi! Win one 
for the guppies! 


“Listen up, Luther,” whispered 
Freddi. “Here’s how you can score 
by putting the sponge in the clam. 
I call this play a triple-finback- 
downfield-dorsal- dive with 

a spin-around-sea-flicker! 

And only you can do it!” 


“OK, team!” said Luther. 
“Let’s show the Piranhas what 
we're made of!” 


F, reddi took the froople sponge 
and fin-flipped it to Luther, who 
began swimming — the wrong way! 


Hey, look! 


The crowd went wild! Everyone The little shrimp's gonna 
3 score for our side! 


was yelling, “Not that way, Luther!” 
and “Turn around! You're going 
the wrong way.” Only Freddi 

was shouting, “Go, Luther, go!” 


Luther kept swimming — straight 
toward the captain of the Piranhas 
and smack-dab into the yellow 
kelp corsage on his uniform. 


That’s no 
shrimp! That's 
our star 


finback! 


Wits a humongous sneeze, 
Luther shot back up the field like 

a rocket -straight toward the clam! 
The Piranhas didn’t know what 

had hit them! 


ee 


Where's the clam?! 


A, the silt settled slowly into 
the sea, a hush fell over the crowd. 
Luther was nowhere to be seen. 


Everyone began looking for him—- 
around the bleachers, between the 
burble barrels and underneath the 
opposing players. Had Luther 
sneezed himself to smithereens? 


Come out, 
come out, wherever 
you are! 


Yea, Luther! 
Suddenly, the clam at the end of the field sprang sal soleil 
open! Luther was inside, looking a bit dazed, but 
still holding the sponge. Luther had scored! 


The Flounders had won! 


The fans cheered like mad! 
What a game! The Flounders 
carried Freddi and Luther off 
on their shoulders. In their 
excitement, the fans began 
tossing yellow kelp into the air! 


Yea, 


V-I-C-T-O-R-Y, 
that’s the Flounders 
victory cry! : 
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Freddi Fish’s froople team is 


finals against their archrivals, 
the Piranhas! Can Freddi Fish 
and Luther” turn the game around 
in the final seconds? 


Watch for other exciting books featuring: 


am Putt-Putt” - the little purple car who 
CWA = knows the value of a good deed. 


* Pajama Sam’ - the world’s 


TA youngest superhero. 
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